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COWBOY STAR OF THE MOVIES 
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Those blurring legs show why Tim Holt's horse is named lightning! 
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TIM HOLT 




Mcmstjmes n m t*e little things that disrupt the best laid plans 

OF SRttP-RVLEO MfH... SMALL TRIFLES THAT CANNOT BE TAKEN INTO ACCOUNT 
YET Pt&VS TO BE DETERMINING /ACTORS IN THB GRM CAMS CFMURPERS A MUTTON 
FROM A VEST*.. THE CURIOUS PLAYFULNESS OF A TEXAS L0N9H0RN... 

LAiX THESE ITEMS WITH HQT'TEMPERED MEN OF THE CHINOS BAStN COUNTRY" 
AND TIM HOLT AND HIS S'PEKiCX, CHITQ , FIND THEMSELVES IN TROUBLE IN TTjfAC 




A HAND LIFTS FROM THE TRIGGER 
OF A WINCHESTER, RIPS L006E 
AN ODD BUTTON FFOM A VEST, 
AND DROPS IT... 



MANY MILE 5 AWAY, THE VEST FROM 
WHICH THE BUTTON WAS TORV, IS 
D8CPPED BEHIND A CLUMP OF 



E DAY WANES. IN LATE AFTER* 
NOOH A STRAV STEER AHEMS*. 
HS SlWn "T~E CRUMPLED VEST 
AND CHARGES IT... 




TIM HOL* 



TWO M0UV5 PAST PAWN, THE NBtT DAI TwO 
PJST'STAWSQ VlPEQ* TOP A LOW */$£ ASP 
CANTSff 00W* ThS gU?Pg-.,f^'- - ' " ' " 



ME TCO ALSO.' 
SB$ MAYBE NEW 

13EA TO KEEP TMEtt 
THgiff NEAP5 WARM, 
NO? 






HOUOS LATSff, IN 7Ht COW-COWTtlY 
TOWN OP WSTV CtttK... 




hSCC ARE 

TWO 
5TRANSER5, 
BOVS' 



WEIL AJ 
CHECK 'EM, 

MISS TMgQr 
UP WITH 
VOUR HANDS, 
VOU TWO? 





m*s it is; look, gemts.' 

RECKON THIS IS THE VEST 
WE'RE AFTER. HERE'S 
WHERE TMfi BUTTON 
WAS/ 



WE FOUMP 
THAT VE5T 

ON A- 
L0N0H0RN...i 





TIM HOLT 



THEY'RE C9AZV WITH 
T^Rfi'S NO ARGUING 

irrs go. ch/to 




A CESSER ATE MAN FACING HOPE- 
LESS 000$, TIM USES ONE &HiS 
OPPONENTS AS A HUMAN WAR'Clt/3! 





4f$rf JUCOOtNO tN*>0$ A HO 
fACS, TiM FACE* THt 6 30* 

mCS&$! AT?' 9A?rwf9 h,* 
MO0r#...KWC*Ln <Kto$tm* 
CMftK ...A XNGS CATC*£$ Hf§ 
THIGH. 0#f47* $0$&A 



■n*! tim! what for wasting 
TIME? COME ON ' 

A\A0MEfi..00N t 7 

TOPTOASK&CiTiONS 

I 





O" 



7 A/5 NUV0EO LSffS CANNOT CAW 

tNTO T»£ SALOON ANO TEMFOfiAW SM 




TIM HOL T 




I3fAT£N ANO BATTMRgO BY FIST A*0 BOOT, T)\\ RIOSS 
WTN MS M/NP IN A RSO WHIRL. A/5 HgAO HANO% 
BRUISB0 ASC SlC<. VAGVELy He KNOWS H€ RiPSB TC 
Ht§ MATH, BUT CANHQT PWiN? /r... 



§9lSN INTO THE ROCK-BOUND M<U$ TNt UTTLg 
CCRTWQC W/fNOS ITS *AY. ALOW HARROW LMPQI 
ANO CANYON TffAlL, HOOVfS PICK OUT THt mTH ... 



UP thERS.' NOBODY WILL EVE* 
COME SASHAVIN' AROUND THESE 
PACT'S. THe BUZZARDS WILL FINISH 
OUR JOB FOR US WITHIN HOURS? 




TIM HOLT 



4*0 THiH, AT A ftrrees-FOCT-WiOt CRtVA9$* ... 



£J7'7>f A SUOP£N GATHBRIN0 OF 7*t AAU9CLC5 VNPSIt 
The SLSBK GOLOiN SKIN, 7W WQHTV palqmjnq 
$P*iNG9 INTQ rug Alt. 8ELQW H<*\ T»Ff?g l% A TVQU5AHB 
f_SBT CFfMPTy Ait? AND UHP£fl THAI— JA66EP KOC«$f 




TIM HOLT 



THEY WON'T GET PAST THAT STCNC AND 

RUBBLE BLOCKAGE FOR HOURS. IN THE 
MEANTIME, VOU AND I WILL BE 
ENOUGH ON THE G'BOX RANCH! 



I MUST BE 
FOR HAVING MY 
EARS FmtO. 
I AM THEENK 
>0J SAY THE 
6-30 X RANCH! 




JU5T WHAT I DID SAY. r A 
THE ONE PLACE THE G'BOX 
RIDERS WON'T THINK OF / 
SEARCHING FOR US 15 > 
THEIR HCMt RANCHl BESIDES, 
I WANT TO KNOW MORE 

ABOUT THIS MAN WE'RE , 
ACCUSED OF KILLING. A 


I SHOULO 
HAVE TO BE 
KNOWN THIS.' 
. AY D£M// 
A WHEN WE CAN 
1 RUN WF -> 
/ DON'T ! )J 


^f^t 


J ^f 

















•OMF HOURS LATFR, /V 7*£ UWM? 
WDM Df THEG'BQX RANCH HQU58... 



DON'T BE ALARMED.' WE MANAGED 
TO ESCAPE THE NC05E YOL'R RIPERS 
WERE FIXING TO WRAP AROUND OUR, 
THROATS. WE'RE INNOCENT, AND WE^ 
WANT A CHANCE TO; 

PROVE IT.' / /i-I OON'T KNOW 

WHAT TO SAN... 



THAT VEST BUTTON WAS PLANTED 
NEAR YOUR FATHER'S BODY FOR A 
REA5CN, BUT NOT TO IMPUCATg 
5TRANGSRS THE REAL KluLCR 
N£Vg« HEARD OF.' NOW WHO IN 
THE5E PARTS WEAR9 A VEST 
LIKE THAT* 






a 



s 




AS SOON AS I 5AW TfcE >| 

button, i thought qf him. ) 
so dip my ripers. but i < 
hopep against hope. ..tmat> 
someone et.se pip it. we 
rope into town looking 
for 900... and when we 
founp your vest, 
the boys thought 




I understand: 

MOW, ONE MORS 

QUESTION... 




. WHO WOULD PROFT BY KILLING 
[YOUR FATHER, AND AL50 BY GETTING 
BOB APPLING OUT OF THE WAY? 



'WHY/. I 



SUPPOSc 
CAL WALSH! 
FATHER LENT 
HIM MONEY AND 
TOOK HIS N0TE5, CAL 
AND BOB BOTH WANT TO „ 
MAC2Y WE. IF BOB WERE... 
CONVICTED OF MURDER... CAL 
WOULD HAVE A... CLEAR 
FIELD... 



FATHER KEPT HIS 
NOTES IN THIS SAFE. 
THEY'RE... 
TH£V'R£ 
GONE !! 



<"~: 



*$&& 
I 



IT BEGINS TO ADD UP? IF* 
YOUR FATHER TOOK THOSE 
NOTES AND CAL WALSH 
MET AND SHOT HIM, WALSH 
COULD TAKE THE NOTES ANP 
NOT BE LEGALLY RESPONSIBLE 

FOR ANY A\ONEY HE OWEP 

YOUR father: 



;-•'»' w- i 



TIM HOLT 




& 



9UALLY FUPPiNG A MATC* AC*0§6 */* 
THIGH, 7M DROPS *7 \HTQ A SUN'BAKtP 

CLUMP 0* C4C7V5.,.r^ • *■ — r~""| 

» THOSE THQKrfS T— v 
BURN REAniY...IFTHE-y 
ONlY CATCH HRE... 



?l£ S AWAV, ACROSS THE tAGBBRUS* fLATS,, 





TIM HOLT 




= GJLPr IT/5 THffG-BOXMtN 
I GOTTA GET BID OP THE5S THREE 
BUT THE RIDMS'LL 5£E ME 
«H0OT TH«« DOWN... THAT WOULDN'T 



hem ^\ 

rMRCE-7 

'PI ^ 



I'LL GET TO THE RANCH- > 
CALL THE BOYS TOGETHES- 
TfLL THEM THE G'BOX iS 
ATTACKING US OVER THE 
BAffBE? Wi«6 WC CUT 



J* A BREATHLESS VOtCC, THEO 
CORUSS POURS OUT THE THUS STORY 
Q F HER FATHER'S P8ATh„. 

...SO THAT'S TH6 STORY— NCW S 




2f 

5« 



JHtAO OF THE THUNDERING G'BOX MEN, VNi LIFT* THE 
'REAT, GOLOEN STAlLIOH tN SMCE'EATW STRIPES... 



g?ME GRQUHD SHAKES TO T»£ P0UN&N9 
^HOOVES AS THE TWO MOQSfS FLAW 
INTO THE WALSH 8ANCH YAW. Wi 

HIMSELF IN W»5 STMWPt... 

btt 




IM HOLT 




JlTH RELSSTLEtt F'STS, TIN\ 
BACKS CAL MMtStf INTO 
| POSITION ANO THEN UNLAWS 
\ SHORT. SAVAGE W$HT... 



THESE >0U 
AffE,A*A'AM- 
THE MAN 
AHO KILLED 
fOUR WTHEff- ' 



I TO THINK MI 
SHOT DADDY 
DOWN IN 
COLD &LOOD, 
THEN TRlSD 

TO BLAME 




TIM HOLT 



mmms ™®$ mm] 



THE EXPRESS MESSENGER — TME MAN WHO GUARDED THE 
BAGGAGE "TRAIN CARS OP TME WESTERN RAILRCAPS WITH RIFLE OR 
CMOTQLN/-ANO HIQ LIFE 1 OFTEN Ml© MEROISM AMD BRAVERY SAVED 
TME LIVES OF PASSENGER AND UNTOLD MIL-LIONS OF DOLLARS 
VSORTM OF ©OLD AND SILVER, IN TME TRAIN - ROBBING ERA, OI= 
SAM BAS6 AND B»l JR~r ALPORP . 







THB GREAT 
"BUFFALO BILL" CODY 
ONCE SERVED WITM 

GENERAL CUSTER. IN 
ONE OF THE MOST 

FAMOUS MAND-TO-MAND 
FI3HTS OF T^t. ErARLV 

WEST CODV MET IN 
SINGLE COMBAT, AND 

KJLLED,A MIGHTY 
CMIEF OF= THE INDIANS, 
YELLOW HAND. THIS ^ 

INITIAU VICTORY J J 

OSMEARTENEO TME A 
REDMFN - AND TME {/ 

CAVALRY DNiDER CUSTER 
SWEPT ON TO VCTORV. 




WMEN A MAN "TURNED 
HIS WOLF LOOSE", IN THE 
JAPGON OF TME EARLV 
WEST. IT MEANT HE HIT 
TOWNJ WITH a bang, 
AFTER SPENDING WEEKS 
OR EVEfS MONTHS AT 
HlG RANCH OR MININ© 
GROUNDS... 



TIM HOLT 



v^KID; 



V •/ 



w*-* 



MINDING HIS CWVN 
BUSINESS— WHICH 
IS SUPPER AT —ME 
. MOMENT — THE 
[CALICO KID LOOKS 
UP PROM HIS COOK- 
I PIRE AS POUNOING 
i HOOVES THUNDER 
[OMINOUSLY INTO 
MIS CvMP 






-iv 



iFH 



* ? 



'J S I!! Wtt 



r TEUL ME , PEDDLER 
DID A CHEERFUL- LOCKIN' 
RANNYON A PAINT 
PONY PASS THIS 
WAV RECENTLY? 




DON'T WORRY, FRIEND- 
I'M NO GUN5LIN6ER J 
THAT FELLER, UUDD, 
LIED TUH YUH! HE AND 
HIS PARDNERS ARE OLP 
TUH ROB THE WELLS 
FARGO OFFICE IN 
PLACERTOWN ... ! 




TIM HOLT 



I MAPPtNED TO OVERWEAR 
THEM PLANNING THE ROBBERY — 
THERE'S A BIG MINE PAY-ROLL IN — J 
BUT THEV CAUGHT ME AST MY 
OVERHEARING. 1 I ONLY GLIPPED 
THEM A LITTLE WHILE AGO BV 
DISMOUNTIN/ CMASIN / MV HORSE, 
AN' BELLV-CPAWLIISI' HERE ... ! 





rWHEN WE REACH J 
PLACERTOWN , <M 
YOU BETTER SO ^ 
IN AN' WARN THE 
SHERIFF/ PEDDLEP- 
ONE O' JUDPfe MEN 
MIGHT BE LAYIN' 



FAST£P, S/AG-SOHG/ 





TEN MINUTES LATEP 





TIM HOLT 



I D'ON'T GET IT, SHERIFF ! A YOUNG 
FELLOW I PICKED UP SAID TUIS MAN 
AND HIS FRIENDS WERE OUT TO ROB 
PARGO 




YOU'VE BEEN TOOK 
THESE MEW ARE ALL RIGHT- 
BARLOW'S THE CROOK,' 
LET'S GO 
GET 'IM *« ! 




rooF/ 




AT THE WELLS FARGO OFFICE 
'_' H APP y * BARLOW MCVEG FAST,,, 

A BUCK BOARD IN 
THE- ALLEY - PUT THE MONEY 
CHEST INTUH IT . AN' MAX£ 




r THANKS FOR THE HELP, HOMBRE! 
NOW YOU GET IN THAT CALICO 
WAJSON AN' DRIVE LIKE MAD 
OUTTA TOWN. THERE'LL BE 
MEN 





TIM HOLT 





i wad no worse - yty/^Si 

TOOK MINE . I DON'T TWINK 1 
YOU'RE A VERY HONEST WAN. 



MA MAMA ' 
TELL VOUWHAT, PEDDLER - 
H.L GIVE MDU A RIDE ! YOU 
DRIVE I...VOU COME TOO, 
CHINA -BOY J 




TIM HOLT 



CALKX> KiD^ UAMDS McW 
SUDDENL.V, ONE SLACKS 
ON.TME "R£INj£,TmE OTWER 
JERKS TWE NARROW 
LEATHER SMARPLV ' 




TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 




0§DURS LATtR.TM REINS IN THE GOLOBN 
HORSS, UG**TNINQ... 



7 




we drove 

THEM O^F, BUT 
IT COST US S£Tn'S 



X 



EE5 HEAVY PRICE 
TO BE PAVING, BUT 
WE GOT SEEX 0* THOSE 
FEELERS IN RE'URNINGS: 



&CKE PAS'S LATBff, SBTH H&BAQT WAS LAP 

AW4V IN THE LITTLE < TRlAKQLE GBME- 
VAffO, MP LIFE IN BULLBT BA$tN WENT 
PLAC/PLY ON. TWO WE&CS LATER, A$ THE 

r ■* $LEBP> -GAP'TQ'B'JLLBT STASE 

6UIP!\ R£,NS TO A STOP.. 



8FTTER GIVE UP 
PPINKIN' THAT 

SHELLAC EPSECVE5 
AS WWSKfvr 





I SUPPOSE I SEEM LIKE 
GHOST, SHERIFF. I'M NOT.' 
JUST SETHS T WN BROTH??. 
BA2T! WS LAWVERS WROTE^ 

ME THAT HIS 
RANCH 




y. 







i 



JLateq that AfrmtNOCN. AS mt ^Ar>s 
^BART KMART TO THB K TRjaaSlF. 



so that's mv brother's 
outfit: ndt very bks, 

IS IT? 

'■ 



r* 



NO, 3UT it\ 

MADE SETH A \ 
LITTLE MONEY. \ 
WITH HARD WORK. / 
YOU CAN BUILD IT ^ 
U?, 'T'S SlOwGOIMG 
...BUT URff. r~1 



IflSrSpSP 



JS HAA WAVffS PAQiWELL. THBRE It 4 Stf?«X WMAWV 
I T*ff SADOLER IN TUB K TRiANGLM CORRAL ... 



IF VOU NEED 
ANYTHING, JJ5T CALL 
ON AAE.' 



** 




:? 



TIM HOLT 





DIDN'T YOU HEAR THAT HORSE IN 
THE CORRAL WHINNY TO HIV? WE 
PICOGNIZED THE MAN.' HOW 
WOULD THAT HOBSE KNOW BART 
HOBART* BART SAID 
MIMSElP H£ WAS f YOU ARE 
NEVER OUT HERE J TOO OVGR- 
8EF0RE! ^^| ^UCH 

SUSPICIOUS.' 



r \A 



i', I 



«EXT OAV AWO «3* S£V£ffAL 04V5 
eP£XFT£B, TrfM ff/DES THE W£$T 
/.Wff O* TVF i&A8H8ANCH... 






TIM HOLT 



fM BLA$T5 A SAVAGE UPPERCi/T WITH 
PlLEDRlVING POWeR f 



*6 TO TOM, tiaa *NQ THE KILLER R'P sac* c^^er 
With shocking blows; breaths hasp in sobbing 
throats.' f/$t$ t»ud amd batter.' 

* «^ 




/iL_ = JW LiV'HG AND HARD WORK 

^pay dwdends. as th£ 
outlaw cracks and gobs down 
under a barrage of rights and 
lefts, tim steps in for a finishing 
slow... 



...WrffV HIS BOOT TOE CATCHES 
IN A RQOT GROWING BETWEEN 
A SPLIT ROCK... 



...AND TIM PLUNGES 
FORWARD. HiS HEAD SUMMING 
A RED SANDSTDNS OUTCROP***, 




TIM HOLT 



H)0$A*T RIMS TO THB $LAS*BOX TUB GOO6&0. 
th£ ffvrff Mr. THCH, QNS AAQRNING *g 5tT5 OUT 

in a &FF&CNT memos 




7&WV fly SWP&SS, KNOCKED OFF H'S FE£T. 
TM LAS*£S BACK MTH SAVA6C FURii 




BUT A CUH BAQQEt- 
~AC90SS »& TfMPie 
CUTS SHOW #tS STRUGGLE! 





TIM HOLT 

^5 THE B*N0'75 R'OE (P^ t/m UES HELAJ0* 

Hi$ BRAIN SBETHS W/Tff DESPERATE PLANS Of 
ESCAPE. 8UT TMgQUAXQ WATCHES Hm WARM... 
HIS TXW L/P$ STRETCH £P IN A CRUEL GRIAJ*. 



Y HOT? GOOD! CCVc 3n CwC5E* ^^ 
PUN! I DON'T v>a\* rV" -to freeze 

TO DEATH... MAW j MAW.' I WANT flj^ 
SHOOT VUM...HAA'.' MAW.' 




JPxQTesTtNQ vtaoaojso, talking 

TO WOS THE MOVEMENT OP Ht$ 
PAiN'REDDEKEP HANDS, T 
THRUSTS HIS tOPSOWRGTS 

CLOSE TO THE GiOwiNG PINE 
MOTS,,, 



&$ the seared rope snaps. 
t/m u/nges porwaro like 
an enraged puma... 

wy hands are too weak 

to hit with... bit *y heap's 

strong enough to take the 

wind Cut Op 




TIM HOLT 





OHB ACOJQAJg GiSHPLAV Of 7V£ 
«AAA>**5 §/APT)tS THE BAH&T* 
SADOLSS.. 



FttP em \ TWACH'SM A 
HOT LMAD f ) LESSON THSY'iL 
BOYS! *£VMK . ^J 

rg nun 

mH shot 

COUNT! 




AT YOU. 



YOU GICVE MB'WAS "V l~i\ 
BE&3 SCARE, MY FRICN7 ) AN 
AV Of Mfff ^-" / 0LP 

WHEN I AM SEE NG ^ STUNT, 1 

them SvOOTinq / CHiT0. r A 

seTM ^ 
hobar- 0« 

eART.iF fOU WILL. 
THEY'RE flOTtf 
7W* 5AAA5.' 
-PULLED IT ON US-' 
HE PRETfiNDED TO 

be killed.' 



1 / 



u: 



h£ MAO THESE UUKSO 5 T OvE ^| 
uDft OP SOUO (OX UNDER HiS N/ 
|T| NO BLL1.ET COULD HURT L 
HIM. 9t T «£ EXTENDED I 
TO BE KILLED SO ME J 

COULD REAPPEAR AS > I 
W/S 0*W BXOTHRR/ 
SCOOT AROUND AS 
A NEWCOMW 
SETTING TO KNOW 
PB0«...ANC 5P> 
OUT WHERE THE BEST 
HERDS WERE KEPT.' 



1 



t DUG UP HI* 'GRAVE' \ 
AND FOUND THE STOVE ) 
LIDS AND NO BODY! I 

WMEN WE" WASH THE / 
OVE 0^ BART'S HAIR, \ 

1 GUARANTEE WE'LL ^' 

FIND SE'H 5 REAL HAIR 
ANO SfTH HJMSELP-' 



ft KAO A 

GOOO iO£A ; BU"- 
NOT GOOD CNOUGh! 
HA HA' 

m 



v 




TIM HOLT 



CHEYENNE 
DEATH-SONG 



YOUNG Iron Horn shifted restles&ly on 
the bare back of his paint pony. His eyes 
never left the long, flat stretch of sotol- 
htmpcd ground below the ridge, searching 
alertly for the first faint dust ha^c that would 
mean the approach of the shaggy-coated buf- 
falo herds. Iron Horn and his people, the 
Cheyennes. depended on those buffalo For 
food and shelter, for weapons and medicine. 

Three day* Iron Horn had kept his vigil 
here, waiting for the herds that never came. 
His-^powerful fingers gripped the shaft of 
his long bow, and shook it. // they do not 
come, he thought, we must turn 10 the -white 
men for food. That meant raiding the ranches 
and stealing the steers the white man guarded 
with sixgun and rifle. Iron Horns fighting 
blood stirred in h and a thin smile 

touched his lips. The Cheyenne, like the other 
Plains Indians, Loved fighting. It was the best 
Thing in life, next to hoTse-steallng. 

A sound swung Iron Horn toward the west, 
where three Feaiher-decorated Cheyenne war- 
riors rode toward him. Iran Horn lifted J 
palm in greeting. 

"Roaring Water says we ■ must raid the 
ranches," *aid one of the Cheyennes. "The 
buffalo have not come. TF our people do not 
get meat, we will starve!" 

Side by side with the other warriors. Iron 
Horn rode down the slope of the bluff, and 

Tied snurhward . . . 

On the morning of tl-e third day, they came 
in sight of a grazing herd of longhorned steers. 
Jabbing in their heels, they rrlade a sudden 
ruth, flanking the startled Stem, Bawling in 
terror at the shrill Cheyenne yelps, the long- 
horns stampeded, the four warriors riding like 
red devils at their flanks, beating them with 
'.var-spcars, firing precious ammunition into 

the air, 

Our of the corner of his eye, Iron Horn saw 
two horsemen corning at a gallop, off to one 
side of the herd. Crying a warning. Iron Horn 
rode to meet them. / wtil show these white 
men who Invade our tends, he thought, that 
we will Eght them to the death! He put his 
rifle to his shoulder and fired. Faint puffs of 
irr.olce from the guns of the cowboys showed 
they were returning his fire. When the bullets 
began to kick up about his pony's hooves. 
iron Horn turned and ran, firing back over 
Ins shoulder. A bullet dropped one of the on- 
coming horses, and the other cowbqy reined 
in and went back. 



Iron Horn grunted in satisfaction, and let 
his paint pony run at full gallop. He would 
overtake his Cheyenne brothers, and together 
bring the cattle to the tepees to feed his 
people. 

Ab he rode, young Iron Horn thought about 
the whites. They were a strange people. They 
did not like to Fght — they fought grimly, 
s-cnously, without joy. Iron Horn admitted 
ruefully that this made them all the more dan- 
gerous. The white people, not liking war as 
did the Indians, set out to Will off their ene- 
mies as swiftly as possible. They did not de- 
light in their skill of battle. They hired sol- 
diers who wore blue uniforms and who clung 
so grimly to the trail that fighting, for the 
Cheyennes. changed from a happy pursuit to 
a cold, hard struggle to survive. 

Iron Horn looked at the steers, frowning. 
True, he and his friends had stolen over ■ 
hundred cattle. There would be rejoicing and 
much dancing at the tepees. The two cowboys 
would not be able to get their Icngftorni back- 
But — 

Iron Horn shifted restlessly on hit pony. 
Something was worrying him. and he did not 
hnow what it was. He called to his friends 
and waved an arm. "I go to look once again 
for the buffalo herds," he advised them. 

Iron Horn toed his pony up the steep in- 
cline of the arroyo and trotted across ths flat 
toward the dun bluff where he was wont to 
stand and watch for the herds. 

He was just reining m the paint when ha 
saw the dust clouds, rolling hr away across 
tlie fl^ts. growing in size and nearness every 
moment. Iron Horn's heart leaped joyfully. 
Truly, the Cheyennes would feast well, now! 

And yet — 

And yet there was something disturbing 
about that oncoming dust cloud. It billowed 
and rolled, but somehow, it was different. 
Instead of riding to bring the news to the 
tepees of his people. Iron Horn sat and 
watched, patient and immovable. After ■ time. 
he saw that the coming cloud was not buffalo, 
but wagons. Great, trundling wagons srltb 
canvas hooped above the wagon-beds, drawn 
-by mules and horses and oxen. Ths whits 
people? They were coming now, to build 
homes, to make houses and churches and 
stores. The soldiers and the cowboys, Iron 
Horn and his people could fight, but ths ad* 
vancing tides of civilization were too power- 
ful to stop with a bullet or an arrow from a 
war bow. 

Something of ail this was in Iron Horn'i 
heart as he turned away from the bluff. One 
day the white people would own all this land. 
The Cheyennes would right, but it would bo 
a losing fight. The u/hite people were progress. 

Iron Horn sang as he nsde. He sang the 
Cheyenne death-song. jj^ y n ^ 



MAIL FOR THE T BAKU 



W?VER since the first issue of this magazine. 
Hi mail has been pouring in at a pretty steady 
clip— which. needless to say. makes all oi us 
very happy. Not only does the mat! How prove 
that we hare interested readers, but it helps 
us to gauge what those readers like 

So if you have any ideas about TIM huli 
WESTERN ADVENTURES, don't hesitate 
to fot them down and tend them in to us. 
We (and that includes Tim himself, of course) 
ready do appreciate hearing from you. 

Here ate a iew letters from our latest mail 
delivery. . . . 

Dear Editor ; 

1 was very much interested to read the story 
of "Th* Winter War" in the No. 5 issue oi 
TIM HOLT. It was so true to life that I could 

imagine myself fighting right along with 

Tirn! . , 

YOU tee. I am kind of on in years, and I 
have been involved in just such a winter war 
as Tim was In. It was back in '88. and although 
1 am foggy on the details. I remember that 
plenty of cattle died in that snow, and that 
we had tonic trouble with gents who weren t 
too fussy about whose cattle they took to 
make up their losses' 

An Old-Tiruer, 
Cheyenne. Wyoming 

ft • • - 
Dear S 

Although I am a girl. I like western atones. 
and most of all, TIM HOLT! 1 thinlcChito ™ 
awfully funny, but he sure is some flirt! But 
he is right on hand whenever Tirn needs him. 
at least to give nis moral * u PP ort - Docs T:m 
really and truly have a rodeo of his own > 

Candy Fogarty. 
Vonkers. N. Y. 

Yes. Tim is a part owner of the Jennings- 
Holt-Lamarr Rodeo. Between pictures. Tim 
travels with and stars in that rodeo. 

—The Editor 



Did you know that certain Indians painted 
pictures with sand? It was generally a re- 
ligious rite, and the painting had to be de- 
stroyed the same doy it was made Often 
more than ten or twelve artists worked on 
the same painting so thai it wnuld be com- 
pleted before sundown, so that it could be 
drstroyed in time. A fine layer of und was 
laid out, then sand and color added by 
spraying with the hand. Navahns. Apaches, 
Simla, and Hop: Indians are most noted for 
sand-pafnting. 



Dear Editor: 

I have been reading TIM HOLT ever since 
the hrst issue came out. and I think your 
Hories are great I cut out the map of Tims 
home range, and my father framed it tor mi 
h ia hanging over my bed. and whenever 
there is a "home range" story in the book, I 
check it on the nap. 

I think everyone who reads TIM HOL- 1 
should do this, because it is a lnt o: fur. 
makes me feel that I am one of the good guys 
i n the story, because I know where every- 
thing is happening. 

fc Oonny Unterbcrg, 

MUford, Conn. 



Most western readers know about the trail 
drives made from Texas and the res: of the 
southwest in the 1870"s. The longhorn steers 
came tm rhe Chisholm Trail, the Western 
trail, and others. But not very many peuulc 
realize that there were trail drives : 
Oregon, too. in the lS80's, when herds of 
Durham* were herded eastward along flM 
Snake River and the Tetons. into Wyoming 
and Montana Many ranchers u*>ed Oregon 
cattle to stock their ranges. ^^^^^ 



.i Svr : 
1 have been reading your swell magazine 
for six months now. ever »inee I first prtked 
up a copy and didn't put it down till 1 had 
read it through rwo til urc packs a 

wallop. 1 especially like Indian btorica, so if 
Tun has had any Indian adventures that 
haven't been put in the magazine, please put 

them in! 

• Bernie Jackso 

Mobile, Alabanta. 
We like Indian stories ourseJves. so you can 
count on at least cne Indian feature in each 
issue from now on! 

— The Editor. 
m * * * 

Dtftf Sirs: 

J am a sailor stationed on a ship I wont 
name. But 1 am writing to let you know that 
your TIM HOLT book has given me a lot of 
enjoyment 1 come from the West myself, and 
reading about Tim's adventures sure makes 
me feel right at home ! Keep up the good work, 
and remember that the boys on this old battle- 
wagon aie riding with you on the good luck 

trail ! 

Name Withheld. 

Our thanks to these writing readers, and to 
all the rest whose letters have cheered uion! 



TIM HOLT . 



IX/^y^Ji^ both mm 



SOD ROOR~ 

THE MARK OF THE 
EARLV STAGECOACH 
STATIONS ^ND THE 
RANCHES OF THE 
WEST. TMEY KEPT 
THE INTERIOR COCH_, 
AND WOULD NOT BURN 
IP RAlPlNG KlOWAS OR 

COMANCHES SHOT 
BURNING ARROWS AT 
I THEM. IN A LAND 
WHERE LUMBER WAS 
HARD TO COME BY, 
I THEY PROVED IDEAL 
FOR ROOFING 
PURPOSES . 



# 



km-- 



'■- *?: 



FRONTIER WARFARB^ 

THE FAMOUS ATTACK OF 
LlEJTENANT BALDWIN OF 
THE 5th CAVALRY IS AN 
EXAMPLE OF NECESSITY^ 
INGENUITY OUTNUMBERED, 
BALDWIN PUT HIS INFANTRY 
IN WAGONS AND ATTACKED 
A BK5 CHEYENNE CAMP. 
SURPRISE AND DISMAY AkT 
THIS RADICAL DEPARTURE 
FROM USUAL METHODS 
WON HIM A SMASHING 
VICTORY I 



«■■•> 



WINPMILLS.,. IN THE DRY 
ARID REGIONS OF THE 
SOUTHWEST, THE WINDMILL 
CAME INTO ITS OWN. IT 
BROUGHT WATER FROM 
FAR BELOW THE SURFACE 
TO QUENCH THE THlRST" 
OF MAN AND STEER ALIKE. 
WHEN A TRAVELLER SAW 
A WINDMILL. , IT MEANT HE 
WAG NEAR "CIVILIZATION." 






*1tMJk/r*S 



TIM HOLT 




AVCLO WAS A 'MAP WO.-A'. 
EVEN AM0M4 THOSi NKAiTtat 
OP CPUELTY AND QUMUA WAR- 
PARE, THE MiX/CAU APACHES, 
HE WAS KNOWN AS THE WORST 
OP ALU WHJN THi t/.« CAVALSY 

CAonmro «m, tw« lbs smackim 

weQg ATTACHiD TO Hit ANKLtS 

— PtRMANtNTLV. 
MuT C'A\0l0 S*Cfft A MtiAT 
~47W TC WE 309$ THAT MS 

WOULD MOT STAY A PRf§QNiR, 
Ht SwCRi 70 MAKI r*# 

EANChER$ AVP THglR PAAMUEi 
PAY A T*0J$AND TIMS ECR **W 
POCK Hi WAS PQRCtD TO CRACK 

AND WHEH TIM HOLT'S PATH CUT 
ACROSS THAT OF TH£ RBNtQAOi 
APACHE CHIKH7AN, Tim QifCQviifP 
THAT Hly QftiATSST ALL* WAS. . 

THE PEVIL HORSE! 



' HATE BLAZEO PROW THE BRIGHT 9UKCK EYES OF 
DMOLO AS HE SWUNG THE GREAT SLEDGE at 
THE PORT G'LA PRISON YARD... 





TIM HOLT 




TMfHi AC*0$$ TH# MCONUT PLAINS. A Sim *tQv*£ *VN$ 
WT» THS §reApy. %PAC£~8ATIN0 6Tffl0i OP T*8 80M 

MNHizff. , 




L/Xf A SAVAGE ?£$E*T STQfiM. Tvg RED *IDERS 
STRIKE THE HORSE *IkO ! 



TIM HOLT 



hi THE P*iS$ 0* rug ATTACK, OiAVdO IS CARRttO 
IN THE M$T RUf* PAST TlAA'S fiLAMW $lX<?UH$ m „ 




With a GfffM Shcjt t;m 
#Awe$ *l$ TBAtTH HORSE* 
WtAS&L£t$ AND COW HANDS. 



SHCUT'NG ASD $HCO*i\G. Tm AND HIS 
*IPBP$ Zl)T A PATH TMRCU$* THE APACHES... 




TIM HOLT 



I AM NOT FOR TO LIKE 
THfES, TIMf ONE MAN 
AFTER THOSE CRAZEf 

KISL8RS / 

l£f 5 MADNESS-' 



MAYBE 90. MAYBE NOT. 
BUT I INTEND TO KEEP AN 
BVff ON THEM, 50 THAT J 
WHEN YOU COME BACK <v 
» WITH THE COLONEL AND > 
THE CAVALRY, I'LL BE ABLE 
TO TELL VOU WHERE 
THEY AM.' 



y^c 



K) 



^TH!S MAS BE A POOL PLAY, BUT ONE 
MAN ON A FAST MORSE CAN WOE* 

A LOT OF MISCHIEF WiTH 
APACHE TRICK* 



Z^l 



' ' 
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50MC SML£$ A WAV, 
IN A SHALLOW WASH... 



THE GffEAT GlTCwE 
A\ANiT0U RlCES WITH 

US. MV BROTHERS. IT 15 
HIS WISH THAT WE 

CAPSY PlffE AND DEATH 
■TO THE RANCHERS.' 



WHILE THE WHITE MAN'S 

SCLOERS STAY IN THE FORT, 
THERE WILL B£ NONE TO 

STOP US. WE SHALL 

LOOT ASO TAKE /VANV 

SCALPS .' 



_^*v> 



PALQMIHQ STALUOH.UGHTHWG, 
$P££PS ACROSS THt PRY 

p#Alf?t£S... 



THEY'RE HEADING FOR 
THE ORV BENCHLANDSf 
WITH A LITTLE LUCK AND 
A FAVORING BREEZE" 
I MlGhT STALL THBM 
FOR A WHILE... 



% 



•% 



; v 



A SULPHUR MATCH IGNITES A SUN- 
PffffP PtfiON BRANCH .. 



NOW FOR 

TKB PUN...! 



THIS FIRE WILL DO AS 
WELL AS ANYTHING TO 
MAKE ^INGS HOT 
FOR TH0S6 APACHES... 



1 



•tiU»»*-7 



% 
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TIM HOLT 



TO THE AMAZEP EVEv Of THE APACHES ~W"0 
CAVNOT SEE TM~iT APPEARS, THAT A GOLDEN 
HQR5S I* ftTtfM T*e F'ZE WITH H>5 FLAMING 

hooves ! r 



WITH TiRRlF/C VEIPS, THEY TURN AND FLEE 



JUST AHEAP OF THE WND-0R1VEN FLAMES! 



7 



oW-u/oiv/ 




THROUGH THE FLAMING WALL. 
BULLETS PICK OFF DIAVOtO'S MEN.. 



LATER, 9APLV SHAKES, THE 
SJPERSTJT10U5 INDIANS GATHER 
IN A $ANOS70NE WATERHOLE... 




TIM HOLT 




GIWCUSTTIO 
AGa/*$t rne 

&ttt9HT #XV,TW* 
ORtAT CSOLOSN 
STALUON 

urrs hi§ mad 

HIGH, VVW'Lf 
89 1 OUT ffip 

?LA*U$ DANCE 
ABOV£ MS 

MAO' 



IN THe /*tANWH<L£,AT FQRT S'LA. 

AN' THgN AT LfiAST ONE THOUSAW 

WILD ARACHES COMB TO RUN RlS^T 

AT US, SHOOTING AH' VEILING.' TMgV 

FOR TO ST6AL THES HORSES AN' TIV» 

STAVS BEHIND TO STOP f»gSJ\ 

FR0A^ KEELING ? r y 

m OPoer Out 

A COWPANVf 



^ 



* fl 




S0Mf WWW 

T/M «Cff 

BUNKING 
5IMAL* 
OF A 
MFUO&APIL, 





$y QFF'SAOPLING UQHTNINO AND $HCV**Q MM 

in clear srnercHss of thk bbschlanp, tim 

HQPES TO BRING T*£ APACHtS AT7CT MM... 




tfST'iU^ 



TIM HOLT 



MH ABOVE, AMONG THE VOLCANIC ROCKS, 
CIAVOLC AND HIS FOLLOWERS SEE ONLV THE 
GOLDEN STALLION, AND RAGE PUMPS IS 

THEIR SAVAGE HEARTS... 







YOU'RE THE 

MAN I WANTJ 




UGGGtfH*- 




ON YOUR FEET, DIAVOLO.' 
AFTER YOU RETURN MY MORSE 5, 
YOU'RE GO1N6 TO AN EASTERN 

PRISON. THEN. IF VOU ESCAPtf, 
YOU'LL HAVE NO KILLERS TO CALL 
OUT ON THE SCALP TRAIL. 
EVER AGAIN...! 






TIM HOLT 
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Hh& ■'11 BBHflB 







POCKET LIGHTER 



<$\W, 



CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER 

FLASHLIGHT 

Key Chain 




FOtf men 
FOR WOMEN 

&#z*it^ (Pdztite Cade ^ 

Here's Ihe snappiest, roil complete lighter com". 

bfnohon you've ever teen I Imagine — lightet flavh- 
light and keychain ALL IN ONE UNIT Hand/, 
convenient, eoiy to tarry, No more tumbling 'or 
mokhei, keys, «u fcaiy to tind keyholei n the dark, 

Beuuf ifi.1 alrrnrr.linpH cue of molt I •a* plu*» < Yov 

own initial m gold imprinted on case. Makci ideal 
gift A truly sensational bargain value with your 

I' .it ai in gold only SI .99. 



ACTUAL 

Sift 




NlTIAL 
IN GOLD 
AT NO 
eXTRA 
COST 




3 in I lighter comb notion ea»i1y f ti in palm of hond. tiaVer »cl snugly 
n base of case Flashlight complete with battery, Beaded fceychaln 
*os»ons Mcurely lo top of unlr Unbelievably light in weight IMAGINE, 
all thei.e features offered at amaiirigly low price of only $1 09 Ordtt 

roDA-v. 

SIND NO MONEY _ 7 Day Trial 

lust fill in coupon below On uirival depotit only $1.98 plus COD. 
postuge with postman. Uie 7 days If not delioMed return for money 
l»,jt I [Send rnih, we pay pottage. | 



/VIA/l THIS COUPON TODAY 



'Be Sure To Send 

Initial To Be 

Imprinted 

In Gild 

HEIRf SEME t 

CO. unit jK'u 

leeVMIwtMfeeeAvt. 

Cli«*i» 47, * ll.no »» 



111 ^S Y MNNf b COMPANY 
Off*. $99 1 I66S Milwjukac A»> 
Chk a|0 41, llltfl»* 

Pl**i* ii*i* I »r» I >'*•">'«' ;on*in«|.on *f Qo(# 

I'll par potfm»*> flag ptv% COD pottjg* en 

«rnvei It nor tifiiihied r mev return wrhm 7 
cl*yt tar mon«v beck >C«th *nh order WI 
ruv 001 U|n 1 

D Send COD pkn patuie. 

Q C»*ri nxieied Send pu»ip«id 



INITIAL TO II 
I W MINTIO 
'dwh Chain' 



NAUf. 



AULWtS 1 . 



CITY 



-ZONE 5TATC. 
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